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_—— = ” . i i i i i i i 3 jon: W : 2 E . i ignity it- S from drizzling showers, the heavy ran
! blished Weekly, on | ly.” And the rich man congratulsted himself | rally penurious. But necessivy, actual necessity, | Dean, in regular instalments, for family ex- | question : Would he not give up his pur stood with a certain mournful dignity, await wom, fro 4 1Y)
"T"?r.f:orpds?&:l:m' Hall. ?Pm the on of m‘uﬁ;!. and his large | had made ber appear mean and selfish in tlu; penses, and another sum for her own wardrobe |]ul' her sake, and stay with Iur? i ing her further words and mctions. “ And |esme peltiog down, like shot; the Corso ryn

fecenth w sheet of yellow mud, like another Tiber
the gay hangings of the bhaloonies and win

dows were taken in, and yet the furions fun

income, and his economical wife, and was
thenoeforth unusually affuble and obliging to
all who came in his way.

cyes of the world. It was necessary for her to | and thas of her children. She was abundantly Heo felt his fortitude and strength fast leav- | now.” she said, ©let me make you thoroughly
maintain a certain style so lung as she moved | satisfied with the apportionment, and all their | ing  him.

Amidst the fondest caresses, he | sequainted with my thought upon this subject
in & fashionahle circle, and this she found it | necessities were ied. She bad not as mueh | said—

wheth which so interests you, so that you may see

fwo dollare por SnnUR, POFE hether on busi-

Al -"-",-"-"“"’.f.‘,“f.:'ru": publieation, should be ad- |  Let us return to his home. There sits his | difficult to do. Al the rich and extravagant | expensive elothing as before, but was infinitely “My own dear India! how have | merited | how far, as the East is from the West, is| went on. Young men aod girls, in all imagi
et j -h-:’ P S Bainky, Washington, D. C. | wife where we left her, intently busy in making ulmhin; she had—the elegant bracelats and | more comfortable; snd Mr. Dean found that | such love. My Indis, [ will not stay so long | my thought from yours. You said, just now, | nable costumes, drove up and down, throwing
o """ | & pair of cuffs. They were finely wrought, and | other jewelry, the welvet and brocade, Mr. | this arrangement had not increased their ex- | as [ said. [ will not stay till | bave won fame | that you would ut some futare time return | houguets, ‘"'“'{""“- und confetti. as merrily a-

PugLy & BLANCHARD, PRINTERS, would correspond with the three-dollar collar | Dean hased himself, and these, in his cs- | penses twenty-five dollars per year. or fortune. | cannot remain away so long. | with fame and fortune, to lay them at my feet tlud:fh the brightest of skies was alove. und
=y that she saw yesterday, and intended to pur- | timation, were the sum total of all that was The clerks and market-men und teachers| But as soon s | have won & modest compe- | Know, that could you bring me the wealth of | the driest of grounds beneath them—their ar

a faw doors soath of Penn. Avenue.
————

Blsth Sleesh, dor seemingly mot dwmped, their spirits not
dashed—with cocked hats pouring rivers of

water from their wide brims with rufis and

never acoused Mrs. Dean of penuriousness af-
terward ; and in promoting any object of be-
nevolence she was never backward. The hap-

chase. And why did Mrs. Dean cofsume her

needed. At that time she was greatly in want
life-force in elaborate needle-work ? Every

tence—in n year or two—I will be back to|the Indies, | would not exchange for it m
of a eommon dressing-gown, of hose and pock- !

claim my blessing’ powkR a8 n slaveholder; could your wealt
Her tears fell like rain. wed | surround me with hundreds of attendants, [

Still she el

“WASHINGTON, D. €.

Yor the National Era

\e the Founder of Orend Institute

gpayed down Lo the mountain’s base,
Aud o wist uprose from the meadows,
Where aplders were weaving Ince
A murvellous mist—like the olden,
When §od to the Temple enme—
Like & prayer to the sun-god goldon,
Dying in pullple and flame;
“'b';fl fragrance flowed out from the roses,
Delicioasly bathed in tears
A tho birds in the forest closes,
<ang tunca of numberless yenrs—
{ threw down the shackles of study,
And took mo & child of my love,
With & countenanee fair and ruddy,
\ud likest the kingdom shove
Wiile upward the mountain ascending,
Happily wandered we on,
Till we neared where the summits were blending

little stitch diminished the power of the optic
nerve; every halfhour thus employed was
needed for other purposes.  She felt this; but
elaborate work must be worn, and such work

have been seen, and her fues alternately paled

she to herself “ A dollar then wus expended
less grudgingly than now. And it is s hu-
miliating to s=k, as though you were a heggar,
and reccive as though it were u charity, ever
cent you spend. Wea cevta’nly have enoug
expended upon our living, but it is all for show,
and very little for comfort. If it would answer
for me to wear calico dresses and cotton gloves,
I would be very willing to do it, and then
would my dress harmonize throughout. But,
no; my exterior must be like that of the wife
of & millionaire, while such a dearth of really
necessary clothing but few women would be
able to exhibit. Our furniture is elegant, and
our table good enough ; but all that I buy must
be got at reduced prices, and the money given
me for family expenses is the smallest amonnt
that will answer.”

This train of thought wasinterrupted by the

et-haundkerchiefs, and night-clothies, and these
she resolved to get: for there were no such
incongruities in her character as to make her
satisfied with outward splendor and hidden

to the shop of a jeweller, for the purpose of

probably cost more than that; but | do not
tind this kind of bracelet very saleable, and |
sbould not be willing te inerease the sum.”

The bargain was concluded, and with her
mufvy Mrs. Dean purchased many necessary
and useful articles for bLersell and children,
and she enjoyed the luxary of mauy little com-
forts and conveniences, to which she had for
years before been a stranger. Mr. Dean fre-
‘Iuautly gove her funds for family expenses,

ut not & word wus said about dress

“Good for Mrs. Dean,” abserved Mr. Gray's
first elerk. “She has been here a dozen times
within & month, and has not compromised her
dignity by asking ua to fall on one single arti-
ole.”

* Wonder what has happened to Mrs, Dean ¢
anid a market man. “ She don't hold on to
her sixpences halfl as tight as usual”

inquire of

piness of the fami
on the first holy

portrait of Mr,

dnshed aside, show
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d

l‘{aun,

but others may.
asserted by half the world that there never was
a Pecksniff; and the other half say that Peck-
snilfs nre very comian. Wa judge of man-
kind hy our own wxperienve sod observation ;
and slthough you muy mever have seen James
Dean, Esq, yet | affirm that he is a real live
mun, sid his residence is on State street, No
: but [ will not give that. For particulurs,

was greatly increased, and
y that occurred after the
scone related, Mr. Dean presented his wife
with the bartered bracelet, a8 a Christmas gift.

that her woman's hoart

It is

Lizzie Linn.

¥ARK SUTHERLAND:
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POWER AND PRINCIFPLE.
8Y EMMA D, E. N, SOUTAWORTH

CHAP VI ;Cnnllnuad

and pressed and kissed lis neck, and said thst
would not do at all ; he most not leave her—
no, not for & week ; she could not, would not,
bear it ; she should die.

with him, promising to do more than man ever

head, and answered, No, she could not go : she
was far too delicate to benr such n change ; he
ought to know it, and ought not to ask it. No,
af he loved her, ke must give up his project, and
stay with her ; and if he did love her, he sarely
would do it. Any man that really loved would
do that much for his Indy.

She was evidently merging from her tender,
alluring mood, into an irritable and capricious
oane

Full of doubt and trouble at her words, he
answered—

“My dearest India, | told you that this pur-
posed nction of mine is u mensure of justice
and conscience.  You know it involves an im-
mense sacrifice. Do you sapy I wonld make
that sacrifice, except from the most righteous
pringiples, and do you suppose | can possibly
abandon such principles? My India, if from

would not hrook the serviee of uny who could
defy or abandon my service at their pleasure
I like the position that [ occupy, the power
that [ wield: our plantation is as large as s

profitable, than the subjects of such a princi.

brow to become—what ! A drudging peasant? | «
Never ! And now, hear my osth. As yoo
are the dupe of u »
to meet again until you have reeovered man-
hood and nd~pendence enough to abjure this
pernicions influence, and abawndon the mad
project to which it has forced you—so help me
God!™

And, tarning haughtily away, sho left the
room

[to s coxTizvED |
For the National Ers
GREENWOOD LEAVES FYROM OVER THE SEA,
No. 30
Rome, February 8, 1853
My Dear R.L. B : In all my absence
from home, | have never missed you more re
gretfully, thought of you more wishfully, than

feathers flattened and flapping, with ribands
and veils and white muslins dripping and cling
ing, whitened with confétti, l

mud, flooded with rain—a strange, peculinr

lackened with

GREADE. her purse did not often permit her to buy. | poverty and want. rod b t - 5 !
_vimer. | Disquietude was very apparent after her hus- |  The next morning after the incidents above | The sweet smile with which she thanked him, | He kissed awny her tears, fast as they fell, | German or Italian principality : our slaves are | unprecedented, richly ridiculous sight
Hine atgue hine glomerantus Orvpdes band's departare.  An ocensional frown might | related, Mrs. Dean at an early hoir repaired | the heightened color, and the tear she silently | and then proposed again that she should go | better governed, more prosperous, and more Jur windows being too high for very satis

faotory interchango of compliments with the

Dedicnied and flushed— disposing of a bracelet that cost her husband | was touched by this indirect acknowledgment | did, or ever could do, to shield her from hard- | pality. We have more power than its prince. | pussers-hy, we were reduced to the monoto
§Y MRS, K T. H. PUTNAN. “ As if back upon her brain, one hundred dollars of bis error. ship till all hardship should be over, as it surely | And | was horn to this power; | am accustom- [ nous extremity of bandying houguets with on
L The hot blood ebbed and flowed again.” “I eould not give yon more than seventy- _an, lt&vdnr, do not say this is an untruthful “I‘"'lf] be in time. ed toit; | like it. Heaven erowned me with | neighhors over the “:l{. ) We were highly
sl when leagibening shadows “ When we were poor, it was not thas,” said | five, madam,” said the dealer in jewele. “It| picture. You may not be able to recognise the With a few deep-drawn sighs, she lifted up her | it : and do you think that | will diserown my | simused by s certain red-haired lace merchart,
At sunisll, Whe

pposite us—a countess, wo bear—and 1 think

very likely, for countesses wre almost as plenty
porty,” we separate, never |t priests in Rome
one—n sharp-eyed old dame very dowdyisk

We hire our haleony of

dwarfish, cort, and eurious. But to return
this particular countess, who, abandoned by
her hushind, the fuithless Count, has taken t.
the lace business, looks, in  her protiy littla
shop, quite rosy, jolly, and eoguaettish, un
der the cireunstanees,  ludeed, | am  not
sure that this lovelorn Ariadne is not com
pletely consoled for the desertion of her The
seus, n & havdsome young Rowan, who loun
ges in ber shop, and smokes cigars st hor win
dow, quite n passable Bacchus.  Apgain, to 1
turn © this fair dawe, for fair sho is, not Leing
very powerful or expert in the use of ber arn
yet unxious to manifest her wendly feeling
toward us, stéod at her window, bowing und
smiling, and showered handfulls of choice bon-

s - T - g One evening. about six months after the “ Besides,” said Miss Sutherland, eluding his [ my great love for you I could now sacrifice m i i
L o M O SN B0 EEF::“::;’&I::I:T] AAL:::LTL:‘ T;J;:.’ﬂ.;ltilf: eventf | hnvehrelimlg, Mr. Dean and his wife | question and evading his eye, - there is ug fit- cun:ci(!m-e to yunrym:m'enimme, you would mui on thc-.l first day of l'h'n Carnival.  Ah! with | bons and baskets of Howers into the midst of
1. needed the munejr for her u‘wn vxpensou,.an:! were having a cozy chat, during which he sur- [ ness in these relations l\ssw--nn the Europesn | lose all estecm for me, and, in losing all esteen, what life and heart, with what utter shandon | the r-llrr.:-t; “I.lll 8 mad prodigality and a des
Ihat glory went out, and & deeper forgetting for a moment the wearisome days | prised her with a dinmond ring, ' and the African races—Europeans could not | lose all comfort in lo¥ing me. My Indin, no [ to the mad humor of the oceasion, would you | perats '_"“I?-'..‘f _'I"'-l”.‘ uwlarming At length the
“Thunk you, dearest; you are very kind; but | eugage in agrienltural labor under the burn- | honorable woman can eontinue to love a man | have thrown yoursell into the rushing, irre. | sloreaid Bacebus camo to her wid, and from

Fell grudually earthward soon ;
Shaggily frowned the mountain keeper,
As easterly roso the moon.
And the stars on the fields elysian

Carved in o beautiful line,
Like » word that is kindly spoken
To bim who s held in thrall,
Like u loving and cherished token

A spark of glory above,

that had been spent in the school-room, and
he culture that had been hestowed upon the
mind of her child by the faithful preceptress
before her, it was paid rather unwillingly. In

ward this object: others had referred Miss A,
to their husbands, each presuming that hers
would give all that was necessary.

“What amount do you require?” asked

even twenty-five conts would enable us to get

| do not wish to wear dismonds—I fear they
will make a beggar ;ﬁ you,” added she, very
significantly, &ncfn. ade of saduess passed

Mra. Denn’s face was suffused with erimson,
She did not want to disturb the harmony of
their cvening by an explanation and by de-
fence of her conduct. She felt that it would
be difficult to make him understand that her

bounty. But his searching eye was upon her,

lark.

inert condition ! "

“I do not know why you ghould eall their
condition hopeless—I think, upon the whole,
they are at lenst as hopeful and as happy as
poor white people or free blacks. And I never

short, who was not a had Christian.

ing beat of our Southern sun "'—

“ But why enslave the negroes—why unot
emancipate and hire them '”
!

interrupted

And if

who has forfeited his own and ber respect. Do
you not know that?”

Coldly she put away lis encireling arms—
coldly she withdrew hersell from Lim, say-

not have taken such a crooked path to a plain
purpose, gir ; you needed only to have frankl

named your wish, to have had your plighws
troth restored.  You are free, sir——to unite
yourselt with one of the favored race, the ob-

This lust, most insulting cluuse was cast nt

gistible tide of mirth, und jest, und joyous-
ness !

The duy was beautiful, warm, and sunny,
but with an invigorating spring freshoess in

a party of friends, a baleony, somewhat fur-
ther up the Corso, near the Via della Croce—
an admirable situation. To this we proceeded
at hall past two: but not till about three did
the grand play really commence. Then indeed

nies were decorated with brillinnt hungings,

his huod we received sowo very heantiful offer
ings, they Im\.ng first been kis-ed, and held
aguinst the henrt of Arindne—az little eeremo
vy w0 charmingly and gracefully gone through,

woked down on the sons of men, additi i ken wanted to raise a | over her hitherto animated face. - : ' ( . e ’ i :
W :‘ pREER e Iiltill.jla ‘::":" :I};r“:a“]t!r'::“ﬁ t:;:ilrihut.iml“» to buy “Well, | want you to wear that diamond at “Oh! you know,” she replw-.J Liastily, that | ing— g : the atmosphere—such u duy 08 we sometimes :‘i“;q.:m rt.nrl‘t:ulkxl. ulul I:u;_lnt. h.-rll.!-qum,.-n] peoni-

Like cowalips over a fon, grace-hoops and dumb-bells and wands for | least” remarked the husband. *By the way, the vegroes will not work effectuslly, unless I see how it is sir! You do not love me; .lmve at home, in early April, tempting une.uul l? lll ;i“- ll o l_l”ll il't:llt . u'l-la'u-t and the

: { light on winter ices the use of her pupils. This had been highly | Helen, what has become of that bracelet | driven to it." 5 you are faithless : you seek an exouse to break | into the budding woods, after the first flowers rrfn«-n . m'l-l Mg W s, Bl
g P bbbl gr Alowes wine, approved by all the mothers to whom the plan | bought for you in London? [ have not seen | *Plantation slaves will not, 1 grant you | with me, hy putting our union upon conditions | As the windows of our ludgings wre too high | Iace i a smull way, wod to remember ol
! i k; u:Lw::i:u':n;r's doviows hgdprubwn Bl{l}miltﬂj Some had cuntribulba to- | you wear it in a long time.” but who has reduoced them to this hopeless and | impossible "for me to comply with. You need | for Carnival couvenience, we have taken, with | that she wus s pretty woman and a countess
LA WL >

I wus also much occupied by observing the
grave folly of u sedate, spectaclod, white ey
vated elderly gentleman, next door, who for Lour
after hour did nothing but throw confétti, not
upon the bold Lravadoes in the open enrringes,

From one—the deareat of all, Mrs. Doan. rv v : . Tr e ras the C t beautiful and animating | but upon the pedestrians passing beneath his
: “ ; tion was embarrassing—that ho had placed | heard of a had master, who was not also s bad | jects of your manifest preference, if you | was the Corso a most bosutif g
Like the eyes of the gods anfyiding ﬁftylsmf;ﬁ,h \:g :&:ﬂuﬂ‘l’ tﬁiniﬁf‘:,'fp:ﬂw’bﬁﬁ er‘o:na lavelt:rith a m:nﬁa derl:ami:nltnulsir his | son, brother, hmbm:l. father, neighbor—in plum"-«-—y gight. On cither side the windows and baleo- | baleony, mr&r{v all of whom were well pro-

tected by umbrellas,
I did not believe it possible, that in the slimy

Like the pulse of the soul beholding
T'he face of the God of Love.

and filled with gay figures and smiling fuces
The dark, grayold palaces seemed to pat forth
the most gorgeous colors and the most alluring

ﬁ'l:e the sudden magnificent blossom-

you feel a call to reform the world, Mark
Sutherlund, why not begin at the right end,
and Christianize it—and all other reform will

him with a glance of insufferable scorn, us she
turned to leave the room.

His brow erimsoned with the sudden smite
of shame, and—

and he awaited a reply.
“1 have sold the bracelet, Mr. Dean.”
“8old it! The devil you have. What did

a ﬁmbar of articles which we now very much
n n
There was a strugglo in the mind of Mrs.

state of the street that wfternoon, the race would
be allowed to come off, but at the usunl hour

1148 the Corso was oleared, the cavalry eame dash-

: . g 3 : : ou sell it for?? fullow early. and as a matter of course, Wh besuty— L : ’
Look! " said the boy, * the shadows thicken 3.":{:;3”5::0:;:;: :;“&ﬁ.’::&%;;?; 'Lf:":;z % I sold it to supply myself with the necessa. | not do Lhaty? H d i This from you, India!” he exolnimed, ing ulyrudn and gigantie tropical plants. The | ing down from the Kipresa di Barbert to tho
Juss Gk by Chowy EADS e} ashamed to seem buckward in such & matter, | ries of life,”” she quietly snswored, “Because, my dear India, unluckily the| She was looking at him still ; but the scorn | street wan thronged with rovellers and specta. [ Prazza del Popolo, sod in a fow minutes moro

the horses leaped from their barvier, and tore
Iuru“ljr up the Corss,  Three poor ereatured
went down before they hnd run hall way, voll-
ing and sliding in & most frightful maoner -~
All were more or less hurt, bhut gulluntly strug

gled up und ran on; but, of cour-o, their chance
was lost.  And vo this day closed.

Tuesday and Wednesduy were festas, which
luapnnde! the Carnival. The saints in whoso
honor they were, sent charming wenther, which
wo enjoyed in walks und excursions into the
country—of which, more anon.

Thursday it rained wgain throughout the
morning, but eleared upin the afternoon, thongh
not brightly or warmly—one of those chilling,
threntening, disheartening. nggravating dnys,
# thousand times more dissgrecahlo than n

How smoothly snd grandly they quicken
lute symmotricnl lines' ™

A tomple was shapen in seeming,
Asif it were senturies old.

A warvel! but we were not dreaming,
For thero wero the columnns of gold,

Wound with tho wreaths of snow-white lilies ;
With marble oapitals earved,

luto pomegranates nnd daffodillics,
'uder entablatures halved

By chain-work of ivicles shining
Before the faco of the moon,

Which ever are melting and pining
In drops of insudible tune.

Thore wore stops of ensmelled agure,
W bieh fed to tise doors of brass |

tors, in earriages and on foot, many in costumes
grotesque or picturesque : and thickly and
incessantly from windows and balvonies storm-
bouguets and bonbuns, and rattled the harm-
less hail of eonfétti.  This lust is composed of
s sort of seed, covered with pluster or flowr
and though it whitens one completely, and
stings & little oceasionally, it does no serious
injury to \aermn or dress, Those in the car-
ringes gallantly returned the fire of the baleo-
nies and windows, giving bouquet for honquet,
bonbon for honhon, confetti for eonfotti | with
whatsoever missile ye pelt, it shall be pelted to
you ngain,

It is strange how ocontagious is this general
joyousness and jollity. No sooner had | stepped
on torthe baleony, than § felt mysoll possessed

world thinks itself already Christinn, * And if
the light that is in it be darkness, how great is
that darkness ! ' Neither, my dear girl, am |
the missionary to dispel it, | am guite unwor-
thy of and unpretending to, the nameo of
Christian, and have no presumption to begin
reforming the world, either at the right end or
the wrong end. | only wish to do what | con-
sider n simple sct of Justice, in a matter be-
tween me and my own conscience,”
“I do not understand why your ‘conscience’
should meddlo in the matter. The system ap-
pears to me to be perfectly right—everything
that we enn wish. There isa tiful udapt-
ul:iun in the mutual relations existing between
the Anglo-Saxen m Py the Ethiopian
lnve ; t?ar, uwrvn, the Anglo-Saxon is I::pg!lly

and anger glowly passed from her face, ua he
rose and advanced towards her, saying—

“ But you are excited; | will not lay yoar
bitter words to heart, nor suffer you to leave
me in anger.  Doarest India!”

She had already regretted her sharp words:
love and anger were bulaneed in her hosom so
evenly, that it took but & trifle to disturb the
equilibrivm ; snd now his forbearance and his
kind words completely upset the semle, and
love ascended. Turning to lhim onee more, and
throwing hereelf in his open arms, she burst
into tears, and said—

“ Dearest Mark, only give up this mad, mad
project, and I am all yours. Oh, you know |
am, any way; for even now the separation that
wordld pain you, would kill or madden me!

“ Necessaries of life /7 exclaimed the enraged
man.  “ One would think you were in s suiler-
ing condition, to see your surroundings

“No, Mr. Dean; one would think I had all
that heart could wish. So far as externals are
concerned, I have more than is necessary.
have what you choose to get, and you general-
ly choose to get whatever will gratify your own
vanity and make a display. But [ never huve
one cent at iy command, save what is doled
out in dribblets; and [ often need things, the
necessity for whioh you cannot appreciate: and
furthermore, 1 do not want to trouble you with
them. But the children and myself have al-
most suffered for the want of shoes; and Char-
lio hae had the erapp more than once in. con-

Then her own wants presented themselves, and
she hesitated. At length she very reluctantly
handed Miss Aiken twenty-five cents.

“1 do hate to settle with women,” said Miss
Aikin, when she reached home. “They are so
mean. They seem to feel that I am under ob-
ligation to instruct their children, without any
compensation whatever. Mrs. James Dean has
such s sordid disposition! After paying my
bill very grudgingly, she showed her apprecia-
tion of my efforts to benefit her bow-backed
daughter, by equeezing out twenty-five vents
towards getting up the proposed exercises.”

Mra. , on the depurture of Miss Aikin,
resumed her cogitations. “ My position is very
embaassing,’’ thoeughtshe  “1 wonld gladly

—

Aul windows which looked in embrasure,
Like rose-colored scns of glass.

IV,
Cried the boy, * T hear in the wildwood,
(o swoetest musie the while' "
[was the same I henrd in my childbood,
When sleeping, I used to smilo.
LLen saw wo o train of immortals,
Eweh wase o benutiful girl,

huve given more, but a pair of gloves 1 must
have ; and if | go to that party this evening, I
must have o collar. | have worn my old col-
lurs till | am ashamed to wear them any longer,
und most of them are positively ragged. At
dinner, | will ask Mr. Dean for more money.
No, I will not, was the second thought ; [ will
get some coarse articles, such as [ can procure
tor what | have in hand. And that will be
foolish, too; for m y dress will be eriticized, and

sequence. | never huve a shilling to hestow on
the poor, and I am often so reduced that | can-
not bespeak a carriage, or pay for an omnibus
ticket in & shower. Mauny a time have | had
to wait for hours for your return home, that |
might get & dime to send for medicine for a
gick child yand when Willie died but no
matter now,”

The wifa was convulsed with powerful emo-
tions, every nerve throbbed with fear and agony.

intellectual, strong,
pelled to govern, gi

in mind, imi-

, self-willed, im-
with great mental in-
dependence ; the Ethiopian, on the gontrary, is
very unintellovtual, weuk, lowly i
tative, affectionate, docile, easily controlled—
and these traits of character so harmonize io
this connection, that itseoms to need onl
apirit of Christiunity to make it 8 beautiful and
hup‘ly correspondenae.”

a1t

the

But, oh! you know I cunnot endure the hard-
ships you would prepare for me: they would
be equally fatal. Give it up, Mark! Dear

Mark, give it u'P. for my sake, for your dear
mother's sake, for all our sakes! Stay with
us! do no‘{divitle uw and break our hearts by
leaving us! We all love you so ! you know we
do! We would do anything in the world for
you, if you would etay with us! And I only
grow an

with the true Carnival spirit | my heart danced,
and the blood tingled along my veing, with a
novel, wild, and childigh excitement—and in &
moment | wns mingling in that strange, for-
eign sport, ns ardently, energetically, and reck-
lossly, a8 any daring Roman woman, to the
Corso and Carnival horn. | not only tossed
and eaught such sweet and fragrant missiles

regular, honest, pelting storm.

We noticed on this day an elegant enrrings,
contaming two ladies and two gentlemen, who,
amid the mad uproar wud stormy pelting, sat
ench with a copy of Galignant in hand, eoolly
feigning to read. All were without masks and
the gentlemen wore smoking cigars.  Nothung
I have seen in the whole course of the Carnival

s bags of honbons and houquets, but shot and
roceived large sugared balls, bard, and some.

has delighted me so much us this, it wis e
liciously droll, the very refinoment und soul of

hink, my dearest girl, that even in that
onse the ‘ heautiful nnd happy correspondence’
would be like Irish reciprocity—all on one side.
Sclfishness so blinds us, India ¥'—

I have no space to dilate on what was said
on either side. Both grew very serious, enrnest,
and emphatic.  India beeame heated, fovored ;
she brought forward n!eri plea she had evor
hoard pressed in favor of her own side of the
controversy ; but they could not stand & mo-
ment before the force of the truth he drove
home upon her conscience with all the power
of logie and eloquence. Bafiled and disap-
pointed in her failure, and unnerved by the

nnd lose my senses, and utter mad
words, when you talk of leaving us! Don't go,
Mark! Dearest Mark, don't leave us.”

And so she pleaded, hiding her tears and
blushes on his shoulder, and clasping and
pressing and kissing his neck and check. The
pleadings of young beauty to young love, most
powerful, most painful to resist, yot they were
resisted—mournfully but ealmly and firmiy
resisted.

She raised her head from his shoulder.

“And you persist in your purpose!" she
said.

“ My India, | eannot do otherwise.”

Mr, Dean mortified [ think I will ask for
more. No! no! | will not subject myself to
another tirade to-day” And that was the
finul decision.

“ Mother, see here,"” exclaimed little George;
“ Emma has thrown her shoe into the fire, and
burned it.”

“1 am rorry,” suid the mother; “now I shall
have to get a pair of shoes.”

Presently & man from the country hrought
some dried peaches, which Mrs. Dean had be-
spoken, and for these she had to pay a dollar.

is price was one dollar and s quarter for the
lot T:ut he concluded to throw off the quarter,

“It 1 a desporate game,” thought she, “ but
I have been a b r long enough.” And she
continued : “1 have had to nbuse myself hy
higgling with fish-women snd jewing market-
men. a’hat is expended upon my own dress
is abundantly suficient, if 1 conld have it un-
der my own control, and exercise my own judg-
ment. Bat now, while | wear a fifteen-dollar
hat and a hundred-dollar shawl, | am some-
times unable to buy a paper of ping or a pair
of boot-laces, Unless rcnn be made a little
more independent, | shall sell any valuables |
may have in possession thyt can be disposed of,
As for coming to you for every farthing that |

ls2uo forth from the shadowed portals,
And pass through the gates of pearl

As over the mountain they skirted,
Half hid in their violot shrouds,

| saw with the stars that they flirted,
Which twinkled and dropt trom the olouds

Oh' little recked they of the trouble,
Whither they merrily sped ;

That life waa & beautiful bubble,
Had they unvaryingly read ;

Aud eagorly ran they to blow it,
Unwitting the atter grief;

Uhen I snid, with the saered poet,

humor.

Friday was another festa, and of conrso ret
apurt from sll Carnival and carnal purposes

Suturduy was a nondeseript sort of a day—
neither wurm nor eold, sunny nor stormy. The
Corso was more than ever thronged, though
with vory few of the better cliss of people
There were exhibited muny new wid sstound
ing varieties of costumo.  Seores of women o
questionable, or rather unguestionable, charue-
ter, tramping throsgh the muddy sirects in
draggled finery and hideous disguises ; hosts of
comical Polanelh, muking “ confuson worso
confounded,” with trumpets, bells, and tam-

times not a little formidable, and showerad
torrents of confetti, There were twelve in our
baleony, and when we singled out a carringe.
and fired in concert, the effect was tremendous.
It was most amusing to wateh certain passers-
hy, who drove up and down in a serious and
sedate munner, taking no smallest part in the
sport, and putting on s surprised, indignant,
or ill-used ‘tmk, whenever they were saluted
with a heavy bouquet, or a dash of confétti.
Heaven only knows what clse they expected at
Carnival.

It was at first difficult to distinguish onr ne-

We all do fade as a-leaf ath . have to d “renderi its | strangeness of anxiety and contention, she sud- | “ Notwithstanding all the suffering you may | quaintances in fancy dresses, dominoes, and D | tron :
E rather than take them away. He left the | have use, and rendering an ncoount of its {4 ¥ on K \ EY ¥ | 5% : .
. door, muttering— o expcnditurr,’ I shall not n‘§ i, You may de denly burst into tears, and puniun’lte]y ox- | canse your mother,.your relatives, and me.” wire musks ]n!t after wo bad oneo recognised ]"‘“”““"'_"“d striking right and left among the
¥ . * She's & keen one—mighty sharp for a bar- | pend upon that.” claimed — “My own Indin, I would I could bear all | them, they received no quartor. . crowd, with u sort of flail composed of » Llown
Ihase nymphs froin the honored temple 2 3 TP The fuoe of her “lord and master ” was livid “Yon do not love me! You never loved mo' | your grief in my own porson.” After & couple of hours’ uncensing exercine, | bindder fustenod to o stick.  There wore men

dressed as women, and women as men ; mdecd
this funey of u fuir exchango of costume seem
ed groatly to prevail, and was more ludicrons

my arm beeame almost useloss with much
throwing, and | then contented myself with
covert attacks upon the pedestrinns pussing or

O wisdom, bowuty, and trath,
Hive known hut the holy example
Taught by the guides of their youth

gain. Good deal of work to drf peaches—
1a

te to deal “ But you adhere to your resolution !

“1 have no alternative ™
“ And this is your final decision 1"

You prefer the fancied wellare of these miser-
uble negroes to my comfort and happiness!”
The weakness Letrayed in her emotion, the

with rage. His oye glured with the flerceness
of a tiger, and from his thin, pale lips proceed-
éd such a volley of oaths, thut she trembled

couldn’t affurd them for a dollar,
with women—reul skinflmts.”

“Helen, | intend to go to Kel- / { xala it
Wave board but the words of the master, l““"::»?ightﬂim ﬁlrll [I;L :: 4 daione‘r tin':a‘ and almost shricked under the fury of the | vanity and selfishness manifested in her unjust | He bowed. lingering underneath the bulcony. | had all | 1n nﬂ'uc.ll.‘i;n w0 large o seale than you cun ima-
Like n fuuntain’s silvery tone *1 would rather decline the invitation,” re- | 8torm she had raised. He cruelly npbraided “ Even it you should lose me forover ! the advantage of an ambush—tuking the enc- | gine. ore were children in yusint and an- J

uhnr?, must have disgusted Mark Sutherland,
had he not been n lover. As it was, he saw
and felt only her tears and morrow, nud ad-
dressed himself to soothe ber with all & lover's
solivitude. She took dvum tender-
ness—perhaps she even misun it. She
had failed to convinee his d’ud;mnl by her

tiquated sttire: wmull barlequing and jestors
without number; there were Chinamen and
lnck-s-moors.  There was n gigantic man n
# woman's dress, arw in arm with & dws: fish
wowan in the uniform of an officer, the cont-
tails touching the ground. There was & Ful-
stalf who literally oarried all before him ; thero
were men and boys divided down the middle,
into black and white, red and yellow, blue and
green, and so on, ad infinitum,

The lower classes ovidently had it; it was
the great day for the rablle,  Weo took a turn
or two in the carringe, but were driven off the
course in disgust, on finding that the ra-cal
young Romans in tho street flung nothing
clenner than bouguets picked from the mud

‘1t was nearly dark when the race began, wud
it was u singulnr nnd beautitul sight w witceh

He started, as if suddenly struck by s bullet. | my hy surprise, and leaving him little or no
He changed color, but did not speak.  She re- | defence—an unequal, ignoble, aboriginal style
garded him fixedly At last nﬂ: waid, slowly | of warfare, I grunt, but full of excitement and
und calmly— - a rich, wicked zest. A deadly foe to respoota-
“ Will you plense to answer my question?” | bility of appearance, as inharmonions and in-
“Indin,” he said, [ will not, for & moment, | congruous with the scene and the senson, |
admit such & possibility. God does not repay | particularly lay in wait for shiny black bea-
fidelity to conscience with calamity.” vors und superfine cloths. | am happy to he
“ Porhaps it might not be a calamity. || able to say that these attacks, discourtecus
think it wero well we should undorstand ench | and cownrdly ns they may scem, were received

6w buwsin of alnbnater,
[nlnid with & dinmond stone ;
ad their bopes now fly like u starling,
U through the vista of years,
But the path of ench oread darling
. Lowds to the valley of tesrs ;
They go where aro sorrow and sighing,
.“ fiere ovils minister pain,
Whore tears fur the wronged and the dying
_ Huurly do fall like tho rain.
Then give them. O Father' thine armor,
{ird thom na sheaves with the right,
[int when they are enlled to Death's garaer,
They may be Childron of Light.

For the National Era

her, called her a fool, and said she was guilty
of the basest ingratitude.

“Ingratitude /" exclaimed the wife—* if
we are going to settle nccounts, I will go to
the pust, and bring in a bill that you seem to
have forgotten. ho struggled with you in i U
poverty ! Who toiled early and Inte for the [ srguments, failed to change his pur y op-
comforts that you were unuble to procure? | position and reproaches, and now she resolved
When our first-born eried for bread, and there | to try the power of love—of ion. She
wis none to give him, whose hands earned it? | suffered bim to draw her to his bosom ; she ) | 'Wo § : $ d
When you yourself was treading the down- | dropped her head upon his shoulder, with her | other. The question is now before you—do | with the most churming good-nature and en-
ward path to ruin, who arrested your blushing, tearful fuce and soft hair against his | not evade it.” gaging placidity, and roturned, whenever it
wnd wou you back to temperance !~ W ho gen- | cheek, her arm upon his neck, and, haif.caress. | “My India, it is not practically before me. | was possible, with hearty good will.  But con.
tly drew you aside feom the gaming-table, and | ing, suffered herself to be caremed, and lot him | No, thank Heaven, the intolerablo alternative | fétti thrown upward to the height where we

rocured for you honorable employment ? rﬁe“ how sweet her love was, by the unutter- | of resigning you or my principles is not yet | stood, did .cnmpurul.wel little exoeution,

ho practiced frugality, and encouraged you | able sweetness of her shy carcm: and when his | before me.” At half past four, the first gun was firgd,
to lny up the first fruits of honorahle indus | heart wis weak unto death, she pleaded with [ “ By all our past dreams snd present ho, and the police began to clenr the Corso of oir-

sponded his companion.

“Oh, I think we bad better go, The Liv-
ingstous will be there. | shall be most happy
to wee my wife in her crimson velvet,”

And Mr. Dean romped with the children,
and exhibited a great exuberance of spirits.

“1 have o mind to tell him all, and show ex-
actly what | need,” thought his wife, “1 have
not other things to correspond with my velvet,
and it is & dress | never wanted.” Then the
bitter taunt in the morning rang in her ears,
and she said to herself, “ No/ | will suffer be-
fore [ ask for unything for myself agnin.”

“1 hope to have the pleasure of seeing my
wife on the street this afiernoon,” remurked
Mr. Dean, as he closed the door after him.

“Yes” muttered the unhappy woman, “you

DEPENDENCE ; ' i i try ! Who labored i to promote | him, yieldingly, sabmissively, tearfully, as with | of happiness, | nsure you that the alternative [ riages, for the race. At five, boomed off another o _ \
oR, :‘; m&‘,’,{,: ::::nﬁ Th]::!z_m:‘ll:?f]‘;’u?:;f ;:}yur wunni,.q i::cn:l“ajwr({n*:fu; I:il;r]imylm one who h .l.’;mri ht and {lm wm'-y of order- | 18 now submitted to you, sir. And | sdjure | gun, and a m.;gn}unyhul ;Iﬂlll'] gausnrg‘ .tt. :-:.1; :Fl‘!}:‘ u;:l;l?on:lu:'ll:.l;; ::nk'o?;‘:zrﬁtkh:l‘ ;‘;l;':::.
"'hit Made One Woman Meanly Penurious. | pond with her very limited purse.” rely for counsel? Who cheered or sustained | ing her destin st be would not doom her | you, by your conssience and by the strength of | gallant rate from the Ripress di Harben to the pavement. Just by our baleony two slip-

1 And agai t k cloud of |08 lot wo cruel, so terrible; that she was so [ your vaunted principles, to decide the question, | the Piazza del Popolo, from whence the horses
{3:ﬂd‘,mdl:2a:yh: ml:,:.?:ﬁm :.,n:h.:, unprepared for it: that he must know sho was ; | which | now ':apeut to you—if the adherence | wers to start: and a fow moments after the
vigilant eye saw the dangor, and whose that he would kill her in & your; that she did | to your present purposs involve the fioal loss | racers” wero loosoncd, and amid w wild, inde-
action dispelled the darkness ! Who on bend- | not want to die yet, so young, and leave him | of my hand snd heart, do you still persist in | scribuble uproar of shouts and yells, and sharp

i indl i that 'Tauo?’ shrill whistles, and waving of hats and olup-
oghes oy ows bom i yiesnie. o Smﬁ: ing in her tone eaught up his glance, r(ing hands, dashed up the brilliant strect.

ped und fell.  Oue wos oo badly burt o o-
eeed ; und the other, a handsome gray, ran
fmhlr on, with the blood streaming from his
shoulder—a piteous and revolting sight. Al
together, and st all times, this race is painful

Mrs. Dean woon started to do her shopping.
She went again to look at the three-dollar uj
lars. The balsnce of the six dollars given her
in the morning, added to a little chango she
previously had, made just two dollars and fifty

D't forget to give me some money before
Wideave,” wnid Mrs. Dean to her larger half.
Moncy * What now ! You want snother

%Ik dress, don't 1 - v
don’t you! These women are for All this wus

e wanting something. | gave a dollar | cents to aid her in becoming u faithful mother to your , with her head upon his « ! ! glan . - s : o, ol bt bl (0 Eracy EP R

Yrstordyy 4 S0ie C. " iidven has-mads. ghat shoul noe st h , with | to rivet it u her. Never in all their lives | Riderless;, but with spiked balls dungling ut me. | cun bu iove it . brutal ‘

-;;‘:n. ‘]"'I'M“J':?'b:xi&wim ."" g™ " you ““h;et (? 2 h:.:‘;e of thees: for | ohi it B e B v e 1mn' s:::' nn:;‘k‘.l ‘l‘hiuw :e had she seemed to him so beautiful, so regnant, | their sides, gonding them the more the faster worslizing exhibition, as the animals invarn-
4 . e b bt gl A ductive gentleness was very hard to resist, in- | 8o irresistibly attractive. It was so awtul mo- | they ran, decornted with gay ribands and cov- bly run from pain and terror, not from emula-

E und valoped deeply. She was accustomed

. *uch outhreaks ; but there was more bitter-

!-::r ll: 1hlu tone than useal, which made it less

v,

! ' I‘l-m tuch money do you waot, and what

you want it fort” demanded Mr. Dean,

!I“-f'! “ t\ng\n Phusa,

Wint thres Ars—enon to

bay nkmllln and uu:m!‘:l::; :‘Iﬂolvu” " p

d :? O Jour dollars ; and it's three or

S lrll‘-uarq “vory day. These constant de-
i Will make's baggur of me."”

hen we shall be on the same m“"

Y returned the wife,

“ We certainly could not, Mrs. Dean.  You
sen the work is fine.
of them for four dollars.”

She was obliged to leave without the collar,
sad then Mr. Gray said to his first clork—
“What o niggaerd she is! How inexpressibly
mean ! :

“We found that out long ngo,” was the re-

Y.
Little did they dream that she had nct an-
other farthing in her purse. Her effort to ob-
tain fine work ot & low price was fruitloss. At
length her little shoeless Emma eame into her
mind ; she had forgotten the accident, nod she

tion.

It is urged that the annusl religions cere-
mony here vbserved, of the solemn blessing of
bonsts, must inculoate s feeling of wnderness
and consideration toward them, ns creatures
under the protection, und sanctified by the
benediction, of Heaven and the chureh. Yet
true it is, thut | huve never witnessed such ex-
tromo und uoiversul cruelty to apimals as |
hayo been shocked with here.

I am told by Italians, that even had the
weather been fuwvorable, this Carnival would
have been & poor affair, compared with those of
old. Few of the Romans of the hetter cluss

the last twenty years, to be to you a help-meet, | her hund prossed
0

/ g _ ‘
i E{‘I’-?n::::hl?“;ﬁ;:":r’.'m::i:d the hushand, | deod, answered— ment for his youn womhigi.ng heart, He | ered with bright sheots of tin, they went flying

'-' ! ! “ My dearest ludia, you sre sole mistress of | gazed upon, he stu her ; nor did she | and flashing, snd ringing past, and the crown.
uyw::lm::é‘ lru:'ill (g:o‘?:'t'lzo:::: il:l;::ll’;: your cfwn destiny, :; to a great extent, of I‘hm ilmfr:m him, nor avert her glance. She | ing excitement of the day was over in u mo-
mf of u;y fortune.” mine. [ did hope that you would have borne | met his searching gaze proudly, fuarlessly, im- | ment. ; oo ;

Mr. Dean’s anger had subsided. The Past— | me company in my pilgrimage, and, even from | perially ; she scemed to wish that he Id| There were nine of thes harses, ench hear.
oh ! he had almost forgotten it. Steange that | the first, have sh my lot, hard ua it is sure | read her hsughty soul, and know its immatu- | ing his number painted in white upon his
memory should bo so treacherous, eapecially | to be. We have both n‘ﬁ and heard how | ble determination. There was no piques no | shoulders. The winner was known by the
about {bm things that ought to be remem. | women, even the most tenderly resred and | soger, no weaknews, or wavering, on that high, | pumber of guns fired after ull had reached the
bered. The Past! it bronght associntions that | deliente, have, for affection, for , for [ haughty brow now; there wss nothing but | gusl, where they were caught by sheets of can-
humbled him. Never before hiad his wife hint. | truth, and the great idea of duty, borne pover- | calm, cold, indomitable, rosolution. He gasod | vass stretched aoross l.h‘:r uthr:gl.. The prizes
od ut his obligations to her, but now her o ty, toil, hardships and privations, even with a | upon her in wonder snd in sorrow, some time, | awarded to the owners of the winning horses
word burned 1nto his soul the convietion of his | better and with more fortitude and pa- | fascinated by the imperious beauty of her | are given, ip part, by the Jews, in compenss-
own ingratitude, Noble woman that she was! | tience the men. But | begin to | young brow, and marvelling that this could be | tion for not running thomselves, as in the

We have sold most

boyp

puntl

L . - H A : : ink that history tradition must ex . | the tender, seductive woman that lay eoving on | old times, By the way, we hear that the Pope | 0ld. ¥ ] ma [ i
Villars wag Tl..l_-hr.:" b[i;lrn'u h“di::ﬁ hsd 'Ix‘ r‘ oo .';-?,“'.h“d pfio:dhmmw'ammu -lli-‘f ‘L“,'i L:.:::;wﬂ:wuﬂl;;p‘qthwmmm: ?::. ml.‘k Hm:, indeed, could my ow:‘ I'rl‘il:Ed-yl. his bosom searce an hour ago. lt’would not his dmd that even this fine shall bo no :irdl Juin in it from mgl:gngum nt tl:p n;mn-
e lnat night, and M 'b: n'!il ' let her h % ?:m . hat he was, and he knew it love endure what my strong frame must en- | do to waver now. Ho teok her hand agaiu, | lunger imposed—an not which speaks well for | tons ﬂ“ upon some of ls innocent ireedoms,
Dby ary's teacher will | ter, and ave them for fifty cents ; and [ W s, ) jor. that t} waa | counter sad overcome? No, denr In hLis innnte sense of justice. and the curtailment of its immemorinl amuse.

Do not s
any intentional wrongon the part of Mr. Dean.
Far from it, Few men love their wives inore t
than he loved his, and few have as much rea- | 8nd feel that the wish wus thou

= eall to-day for the t. It is onl
e EWen . y amoun y
\ y-five,
bave e your furbeT:‘.l[-!;h balance you can

\lf llhm tﬂpw m‘m ”m roc.

ments—the forbidding of closs masks in the
strects, and the suppression of masked balls at
the theatres. The festivities ure now principal-

ardent- | He s'n:lnrld. -.t’l,mnl{;— 35 i
ly us [ ired that you should be, from | ‘India, you have adjured me, by my con-
“ﬁ::l‘:rd, lhopur{::rofuy lot, [ see | soience, by the sacredness of my honor, to an-
ghtless, unrea- | swer your question, and say whether, were the

when she left, he bled nhout it, sayi
#There is not a muf:ﬂ;:mm buinu:' uimm‘_
::{ eiroumstances in town than James Doan,

| went home exoessively tirod, but decided]

of the opinion that one of the few com

able institutions of this nnhnpﬂnmntr’ in
a

uieing, with : ueme g9 bo wifh s as clomfoind 1o & Jov., ision made | sonsble, selfish, It was exacting far 0 much. | alternative finally before me, | should resign | this smo ocustom-sactioned absurdity, ‘this | ly cunducted by foreignors snd the common
...'.h]" ';' thet .‘rriv:lu u.:g.ilu, he found i::q; vhe'". .'llfhp::::p:: t&?c crt:rls?‘ ﬁﬁdﬁ:’h, :::- :hb‘:n?::atl.mmd m:‘.uu- l:n_ dearest, p}inl’ul‘:'it mnﬂmh tt::; ;:y‘: ?{h w;udl;:nl“nm :'u. be "“.‘Lﬁ bf\ ﬁui ;::::} :duz' nmual "i::"a.lpmn of fully, this gi- 'pnph..i ﬁ;'n&:uﬂ :::r,rw;hly and furiously,
g bod inguired— * of the sums given to his wife would be & whole- from you, I must go forth alone SN > ovede ibl ‘
Did woy . “W“P“"!- B N z &_ Y. hy should | | nnswer now, by my sacred honor and my Monday was » bumblyrdn da ,bﬂﬂ to Mouda y yﬂ'lll'd", was not fll'hy, but
It e 1 B0t through with those scoounts |  “Two dollars is all | have left,” t | some check o sny ty to extravagance | te with an adverse " Ty LA : i i d lowering, yet o tolerably Curnival
tight 1 . : l““}'r“ forth with d of heaven, come what may, of trisl, of | our bou wstonishment, the went on, | damp snd 'R ¥ y Chra
V% 14 the bulano shash prossts hand. | Moyt then cccurred 1o her chat she | she might soquire Fo was samewhas Hno- | eongth  with & Hbers] adadaiion | svbering, or of agiey, | will bever forogo fhis| This was an unespooted experience. 11 some doy, notwithaisodimg, At sbout three 'olock
g Vo s worh oo 0 e wLm " vl g | 0 ok of i sy Lve 1o e 4ot e whs 1o skmon | prp, b vl ek s omencs sk | 7, V1, S G bt B, 0k L A
A 8150,000.7 i ; i i , like & true ur : 3 ) > e :
L et it g e 1 L, | SR AN L | W et e Aty o ot | e ) | et Lt S »*
uu-.m,,.;‘:;;ﬂu}hhmm much talking, she managed to | tions, and Mrs, Dean was one o, not t sue for my “N N eaian bud it Ealee enj ft was & scene which | As | looked out, wonderingly, | saw the -
) “ And my busivess” | save ten to pay fur oleaning s pair of old | A who has never been placed in the | roward” ‘ ow, then, ; [ Mn&"" * | Couso sivee-of WAE lenani. :
LUEAE b, “ n worth $2,000 pey r ooats, o pay fur eleaning & pai ot Pow She waid that she could not let him go; it | back your plighted troth and its less perish- have Mark Tapley, a5 & com- | Corso ran & w B wu
Sout 8100 000 2,000 per year. Then | white kids, which, she concluded, would an. [ position of & t—who never re- ; bl bare ving | plote his being jolly | tide of p sl ) foces,
b V00 of this invosted i ceived t—who | would bresk her hoart to part with him. sble she drow & ? L ’
e v ey | Bt Do it o e, s Lo s 8 e B o i g, | Bk S ok b o, o ngn o e 1 e Ve om0 b St oy et
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